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{fthe 1ate Oncar \\-Itdn She dlvorced of England's foremost politicians ' SIZED HIM UP WRONG. 3
llihis busband because he was too much made s trip to America and fell i | —
iof & spendthrift, among other things. love with the clever New York girl Fistic Encounter Did Not Turn Out as T“E spnlns
I Romance has always played u fore- Thelr marriage in Grace church was Th N n ae | It Was Planned.
imost role In the Hfe of Patil, the d3i- 4 notuhie event a ew wnui | -
|wwine. New York has known her thesa The palr returned to England. Lady v "It was this way, you see,” pald the sm'"ELUST
50 vears and more, byt Europe has Randolph's tact and cleverness had lyoung man with the black eye and
h(-_'i‘!'] the place where she has ever much to do with her husband’s suc- skinned nose, and a gap in bis mon-‘“l.
fallen prey to Cupid's darts cess In statecraft, as all England “all s arion to me. 1 | Where two front teeth used to be. S ; S -

The Im-usn diva was born In 154%, ' knew. Lord Randolph Churchiil died ‘“:; Illt d:jrn':‘r[:'.{:k?.hu,:-, difference | ¥i8 elbowed by a feller on & street o‘_f:':‘:wl;g”l?gn .Is _’?:nl‘;'l{'[::‘ U‘Y“;“:d
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eclat. In 1861, Pati, at the tender Randolph met young Lieutenant West, mnds_"uwr Guess what § fust heard.” | could huve hit im with a stone or 53 1.1 'I-:ILr:; ‘1:.:;.”::1 . ng.f ‘:l delar.
age of elght, was also singing, but her son of a family that had much pride “What did you just hear? | asked ciub or hired some rufflan te waylay squ;ur_-“' . ueris-*d.Th;:“i‘r;’ SRELIENN.
real debut was in this city in 1858.  but little money. It was Jove at first | “Why." p.-l;-:---lt-.-d Marion. delizat | Bim. but | wanted to polish him off “No .l mqunn &% “lt"'&il'"'. e Vs
(Her singing made a furore; ber suc- sight between the comely Widow of o)y -t wag standing over by those | Scieutifically. | wanted to dally with | o0t o o )
cess wag Instantaneous. 52 and the young officer of 25, YOURE: gorny o minute ago, and just round the | M@—0 Jjab and uppercut him and “You see there used to be children,”

Seven years later she met the Mar- er than her youngest son. 1 ' corner I heard Mrs. Lewls say to stralght punch until | made a pulp of oo Cﬂﬂlin;;uii. -with‘ P uv.my I(mkni-n
quis de Caux, of an honored French The nmrriage of beautiful “Kitty Claudle Brooks: ‘1 don't see how the ki Ner aves. "mnd siwers

- : n't p } q . o yes, ays in the spring I
famlily. They were both In love and &  Dudley to Leslie Carter, millionalre, in Harcourt girls masage to dress so _ And Ffll you took boxing lessons? made all thelr litile dresses for the
marriuge was arranged by no less s 1580 proved unhappy. They were di- [ oy 40g Claadia—spiteful old thing “‘lff,'“"r""! summer. And so, even yet, the long-
personnge than the Emgpress Eugenle. ' vorced In 1559, and the young ex-wile | __ 4. 4 (hink they ought to be - SRALE W h“f 1 did _'“_ O ing to sew comes up in my maul every

Won Heart of Diva. with the glorious Titlan hair went on | gopymed; everybody knows they can't b - s fnished my Instruetor | oo, like a perennial in the garded.
tenor, Er- | he HiARe, where she achleved mot iggorg o' RPut just then that grand | **¢ | conld knock cut suy man twice “Just as soon as the shop people be-

The Growing List of
Women Who Marry
Men Many Years
Younger Than Them-
selves Seems to Show
that Charms Are No
Longer Certain o
Wane Beyond Forty-
Five and Even Fifty.

New York.—Is there ever & time In
a woman's life when the possibllity of
romance is dead? Is her heart ever
steeled to Cupid’'s shafts? What is &
woman's prime of life, anyway? These
are serious guestions. They have been
asked since the beginning of time;
doubtiess they will be asked to its
end. Bul never has an answer beén
more frequently demanded than right
now in thls twentieth century. Prae-
tical &8 it is, these times are far from
being shorn of romance.

In youth. in age, woman's power of
loving seems always just the same.
One day we have maldenly May mar-
rylng hoary-bearded December. Next
we have musiached May the blushing
bridegroom of motherly December. It
i all the same—the only safe answer
to the question Is that there doesn't
seem fo be any woman in the world
who can finally put aside romance for
the more practical things of life.

And who could have glven more
prominence to this very thing than
Miss Ellen Terry, premier Shakespear-
fan actress of two continents. She
has recently taken to herselfl a third
husband—James Carew. They were
married on March 22 last in Pittsburg
by Justice of the Peace Campbell
Tu-ry' outhful Husband.

B ania law requires oer
ain gquestions, Young Mr, Carew sald”
he was born In Indiann and was an
actor by profession. He owned op to
22 years, but he looked younger. Miss
Terry told that she had been married
twice belore—divoreed once and wid.
owed the second time. She gave her
birthday s February 27, 1845,

Romance has always pluyed a part
in the life of Mrs. Charles T. Yerkes-
Mizner. When as the beautiful Mary
Adelaide Moore of Philadelphla she
met Charles T. Yerkes he was not the
multi-millionaire that he was when he
dled, He had been out of the peni-
tentiary but a little while; still the
golden-haired girl loved him and he
loved her. They were married.
Wealth came faster and faster,

Mr. Yerkes became one of the fore
most traction men of thls country and
Europe. He had a beautiful Chicago
home, but Mrs. Yerkes wanted another
in New York. So the multl-muillionalre
bullt another one—a great brown-
stone plie in upper Fifth avenue,

He dled on December 29, 1905, With-
in & month along came a handsome
six-foot Callfornian, Wilson Migner by
pname. He had a way with the women
that was wonderful, and In the Golden
West he had left a reputation as &
lady's man which would be hard to
duplicate.

He had kmown Mrs. Yerkes for
about & year. He called to express his
grief at her sorrow. Here nzaln pity
was akin to love. His sympathy was
B0 apparently genulne, his solicltude
#o tender that the widow was touched
very deeply,

Admits Mistake in Marriage.

Young Mr. Mizner himsell felt the
call of Cupld. From commiseration he
turned to courtship; he won an easy
victory after & whirlwind attack on
the citadel of the widow's heart
Within a month after Mr. Yerkes'
death they were quietly married

But here the romance died a-born-
ing. Mr. Mizner soon shook the dust
of Fifth avenue from his feet, and
Mrs. Yerkes-Mizner declared that It
had all been & mistake,

But now the case of Mizner vs
ner Is even before the court

Death alone robbed Mrs. Frank Les-

Miz-

lle of a fourth murringe, Whey (he
Marquis de Campallegre, a Spanish
noble, died In Parls recently, Mr

Leslie—that Is the name by which she
chooses to be kpown—told to her
friends that she had promiged to be
his bride. Her trousscau liad mirvady
been made In Paris, the
for early this month

But the marquls suddenly
away. And now Mre Leslie has gall-
ed for Europe to join the marguis®
famlily.

Many Times Married.

beautiful Mir-

wedding set

pasped

Mrs. Leslle was the
am Florence Folline of New Orleans
Her first husband was E Syuier
afterward Unlted States commilssioner
to Peru, from whom she separated
Bhe then married Frank Leslic, the
rich publisher. After hiz deuth she
became a bride for the third time,
marrving “Willle” Wilde, brother of

[

Then in 1871 she met the
nesto Nicolinl. For Pattl he changed
the whole current of the diva's life
Signor Nicollnl was a slnger of no
very remarkable ability The great
songstress loathed the man, who per-
sisted In following her all over Eu-
rope, though there was a Signora Nle-
olinl and several little Nicolinis

But Nicolinl was persistence itself
‘He was a friend of the Marquis de
Caux, who found out one day how
matters stood. He forbade the slng-
er the house, This made the diva fo-
xious. He also refused to allow his
wife to sing. This was the last straw.
They separated: a divorce was finally
obtained in 1884, The Nicolinls were
made twain, too,

Then Pattl and Nlecolinl were mar-
ried. It was then Nieolinl grew In
the estimation of the world. He loved
his new wife devotedly. He was Lhe
loverlike husband always,

And Patti loved him, ton. When
Nicolini fell {11 of cancer of the tongue
no one could nurse him but she. When
he died she was Inconsolable

Then eame the Baron Cederstrom, a
young Swedish nobleman, 35 years
old. They met at Pau, ten years ago.
He fell heels over head In love with
ithe woman with the wonderful volea

s o ]
that mat-
in aga?

murried, Crulg-y-Nos was

What he—or she lor
ter—about n littie difference

They were

care

sold and the happy pair retired to &
new ecastle In Norway, where they
dwell ve:, happy as larks
Burdett-Coutts Romance.
Never was there a happler marringe

than that of the late Baroness Burdett-

Countts and Wlilllam Lehman Ash-
mead Bartlett, 47 years her juy
now styled Ashmead Burdett.Con
He was a Hrooklyn boy of modest
Noeage and more modest fortunc

The baronecss possessed a fortune
of many millions of pounds slerling
and was a partner in Cout bank, one
of London't oldest financial inatitu-
tions. She Immedintedy setllod nn an-
nuity of the Interest on 31,200,000 up
on the young Brooklsnite } t ira
changed hix name Burdell-Cout

It was the happlest of marringes
The young busband was all devotlon
to his wife, who In turn was tremer
dously Interested In hin curee Zhe
made him  wlmoper of all her vast
schemes of charity;she advances m
in polities untll he got a sea ar
Hament

When she died, at | it Decem
ber, her husliand was griefs ken

Anothor  Internetiona ove maich
with London It (s fncns W that of
lady HRandolph CI | ng
lAdeut. Cornwallis e Hut in thls
cas¢ the bride w " Amierican, the
bridegroom il Pthsl muobidect

Churchill Won Prize.

Miss Jennle Jerome was one of the
belles of York 40 yea ~ha
wias the dauzhie of La 1 Terropme
Wall gteest m recan e nd bon
vivanl Lord Randolph Ot (1L

llked the enthuslastic youth, and he

only fame but fortune.

Broadway Is still talking about her
marriage last summer while in Boston
on &n auto trip with a party of friends
It was all very sudden. Young Mr.
Payne, a trifle older than Mrs
Cnrter's Dudley, proposed onpe
day; they married almost the
next

ouly
son,
wiore

Mrs. Burnett in the List.

Take Mrs. Frances Hodgson Bur
nett, for example, author of “Little
Lord Fauntleroy” and other success-
ful works for old and young. Mrs
Burnett was Miss Hodgson in 1873
when she married Dr, 8. M. Burnett at
the age of 28. A quarter of a century
later they were divoreed: two years
afterward Mrs. Burnett, then a8 woman
of 50, fell In love with Stephen Town-

send, Englishman, physician, author
and actor. They were married in
1900,

Then another Iterary romance had
Its culmination when that talented
writer, Elizabeth Stuart Phelps, mar-

ried Herbert Ward. She was the gifn-
ed authoress, her genlus matured at
44. He was the Andover theologue of
27, eager to enter the ministry.
Professor Phelps of the saminary,

25, WISV
JTZPER

B |
There Mr

[ invited him to his house
He was fas-

Ward met the authoress
v her Lrilllancy
the young student's aspl-

clnated 1

Gradually

rations turned from the ministry to
| Jtatus Miss Pheips was his insplira-
| tlom. What followed was—love. Thelr

friends wery
ried in October, 1888

Today Mm. Ward s 62 years old
and Mr. Ward s 45

And In the news of only a day or
two agu announcement of

amazed, They were mar-

comés the

two more such marriages. In Worees
ter, Mass, Mm Antoine Kielbasa,
widowed three times, possessed of
$1.000000 and 46 years old, married
Martin Monetn, ten years ber junior
and & poor photographer. Here in
New York Mrs, Ada Jaftray MeVickar

her engagement to Herman

announces

P. Trappe Mrs, MeVickar has five
sons, two of them married. Mr. Tappe
is 30
Whe now shall dare to say what a
woman's prime really in, or when she
an forget romance and Cupid's call?
Evarts a Lover of Dogs.
AMaxwell Evarts, son of former Bena-
ter Ilam M. Evarts, in a big law-
who lives In Vermout, practiecs
A York and raises oid Eng-
oh logs for fun. He has the
wat doge of that breed la this coun-
iry

Has Risen to High Position.

kings of New
v Wulter Langshaw, of |
Masz. He rose rapldly
from the humble position of bareloot
od bobbin ti & man who npow con
I succesaful cotton wmwill

the text]le

trole thiee s

in the wur

flooking Mr. Maxwell to
fthem, and It wasn't
dore T heard him ask who that striking

ix‘ll‘l with the red rose In her halr

ame over

two minutes be

iwas. That was you, Eleanor. Now,
faren’t you flattered?

“Dreadfully.” | answered. “Any-
ithing more?”

“Yes, indeed”™ whispered Marlon.
“The best of it all was that he asked
ywight away If you were one of the
Harcourts who had owned the old

‘place up town, and he asked her—
JOh, look!™

Marion’s volubility was checked at
ghis point by the appearance of the
already mentioned Mr. Maxwell with
pur two hostesses on hig arm He
‘was a grave, handsome man, about
30, I thought, and after Mre. Lewis
had presented him he aat down he
gside me. He had talked aboit a good
many things and had almost wearied
of my monosyilabic replies, 1 faney
when he finally Lrought up Harcourt,
and I proceeded to astonish him by
forgetting that we were strangers, and
telling him the most ridiculous things
with characteristie recklessness. |
told him how we, Marion and 1. went
A round about way to avoid passing
the dear old place, and how, when
there was no way ont of it went
by with our heads turned away,
cause wa joved It so. 1 told him we
had been born there, and that evers
big room and every dingy panel
brought up a memory that we loved
And it was not until Marion came lor
ae to go home that | reallzed that he
had UHstened to me silently for about
an hour,

we

be-

In the weeks followilng he came
frequently and weé met al several
places. 1 got to thinking a good
deal about him and to liking him
very much. There was only one
thing to dampen our pleasure. One

day the news came to us that Mr, Grif-
fin, who held a meortgage upon Har
bad suld It to !lrlnlers and

A E] ] (I3
thu t(me our clslm upon It would bhe
only that of any other outsiders, who
might look at Its dear old walls and
pass it by. As I say, this darkened
onr lives a little, but there were
still Mr, Maxwell's vizils to look for
ward to, s0 It was worth while exlst
iag. But one evening when he called
be sald: *“Miss Eleanor, | am golng
away to-morrow and | want syou to do
something for me. Will you?

“l don't know,” 1 answered in a
low voice. Somehow 1 eouldn't for
the life of me manage anything else
But he didn't sed¢m to notice that 1
sald nothing about regretting his go
Ing away. He simply asked me If |
wonld go down to Harcourt with him
1 was too miserable to resist, and we
went.

When we went up to the long hall
above and found that some Impa-
tlent person had removed our few
remaining pleces of old furniture and
had hung new paintings there
crimson hangings, | felt 1 ecouldnt
stand any more. “What does this
mean?™ [ cried,

“The purchaser hopes to Mve here”™
explained Mr. Maxwell, “and he is got.
ting ready for occupancy.”

Here, 1 suppose,
bewildered enough, for I had re
ed myself as long ns | could,
1 rushed to the one place where
hated crimson did not cover the pan
els, lald my head against their friend-
Iy support and burst out crying

“Oh, why did you bring m«
I sald. “I can't stand everything. 1
would rather have the old place burn.
ed to the ground, with only the poor

over

the poor man was
sirain-
and

the

here

‘down

old chimney left to show where |t
stood, than to see it fitted with the
most beautiful things In the world by
gtrangera. Evervthing | care about
turns out wrong” | concluded, with
a sign. “l am losing my home, and
now you—"

“1 stopped, frozen with horror
What had 1 sald! jut Norman Muxe
well suddenly put me Into the window
seait and sat down beside me El
eanor, look st me,” he ss But | ab
solutely couldn't N my head, so he
ptt his hand under my reluctant chin
and turned my face toward him. “El
eanor,” he went on, “don't
I've Joved you all the timd
1 was golng away with the
confident that you did no
me? Don't you care just a it mor
about me than for an rdinary
friend ™

“Oh'" 1 exclalmed, very much afrald
that my stupidity had foreed him foto
it I shoulda't have sald—1 didn‘t
mean o Ittt he put his arms
around me and then | knew L wasn't
becanss of what | had sald

Well, | wan a0 happy that | erled

and laughed In my own ridiculons faxh
fon, and when he wont hotue Marion |
gays It wWas dificult to  tel] which
beamed the brightest, my ey or my
nose Hut 1 think 1| have wept the
| Iast sorry tenr | shall ever shed, {or
the best man in the world has bought
Harcourt for me and It {2 10 be our
bhome when wo are married

Americn I had kept
elbow man and when |
got good wund ready 1 threw myself
in hia wny e gave me the elbow
again. | called him a ruffian and &
coward and invited him to step off

my in

Al eye on he

welgnt

‘the cur”

“And the bluffer didm’t dare do it,
of course?”

“But be did dare. Yes, sir, he got
Hvely. | squared off at him
and let go with my right It missed
IThen 1 let go with my left. It missed
Then | swung on him. He wana't
there. Then—then—"

“Then you caught him an awful wal-
lop and kilied him stone dead?”

“Not quite. Something came boom-
fng along and hil me over the face
pnd | went down and awoke in an am.
bulance.”

"Bul you had
boxing

"1 had, but as | afterward found out
the other feller had taken 48"

tuken 24 lessons in

“PLANT STONES"” OF VALUE.

Germs That Are Occasionally Found
In Certain Vegetable Growths.
strange things to
ba found in e Philippine fslands are
the so-called “plant stones™ encoun-
tered now and again In certaln vegeta

ble growths

The bamboo, for instance, according
o Kultur and Natur, contains a stone
vory slmilar to the opal. but on ac-
count of the rarlty with which [t s
found. much more costly than the opal

In many thousand cane stalks cut
down and carefully examined there
may perhaps be one In which this
beantiful greenish-pink seintillating
stone has been formed from the minute
particles of siliclous deposit that {m-
‘parts its Intense hardoess to the outer
covering of the cane. The bamboo-
mane stone s known as Tabashirs.

In the Interior of some cocoanuts a
somhie seenation b lored thar s oot
inferior In brilllancy to the most beau-
tiful genuine pearl

Among the many

The True Phonetic Speller.

The child s the true phonetic
speller. Mr. Roosevelt, as Kipling
might sav, is a bloomin' amateur be-
side him—or her fttle Eslie had
been staying in a gulet woodland
place—the Cockney girlle was con-
valescent from a severe {llness. Her
Jetters home were full of the joys
! country life, and reckless speiling
“The lanes and meddoes (she wrote to
e girl friend In London) Is crammed
wiv luvly flours. 1 got bofe haands
full Bootiful Star Annle Moans,
Prim Roses, Dalsers and Butter Cups
and Jhon Quills—o my! And the
adult Into whose hands the artless
jottar fell wondered If spelling were
not & vastly overrated accomplish-
ment!

Palace Smoking Room.

A quite small chamber was the one
room In all Windsor castle where the
iate queen permitted smoking.

A selfcolored biue gray paper wa
on the walls, and the single blillard
table was lighted by wix oll lamps
uantil quite the last years of Queen

Vietoria's relgn.

It was Indecd a homely apartment,
says the Throne, but If the walls
counld speak they could tell strange

stories of emperors and Kings, princes,
eommoners, ministera of state, poets,
bishops and the endless procession of

great and Important people who
passed an bour there to smoke a last
elgar.

Her Father's Child.

A lawyer well known for his ready
wit in adapting himself (o elrcum-
SIATICCS and circumatances (o hl'.-i CcCASe
has a young daughter who bids falr
1o be his mateh Lucy was told she

should huave no more candy, and the

dish wag pliced on a high shelf, ont
of the child’'s reach Left alone In
the rogom v pushed a chair to the
ahell and ellmbedd upon the chair. Just
as she touched the dish her :';l-’.iwrl
gutered |

Why, what papa’s litle girl do-
Ing™ he s i

“Getting candy for papm ex-
pial Lucy, prowmptly.—Lippincoti’s

AMagazine

This Exception.
long way

some of my

to ner

humor |

sonally offer you
id the

seedy looking man

y profferad the manusoript !

But m fear sir snupped the sd
ity we can’'l necept any [ardfetched
wiltlcisma Kansas City Times.

The Same Species.
“"Did vou ship that load of eole
phants ears to the forist on the sub

urban express?

No. 1 thought It would be more
In order to send them on the trunk
line."—Baltimore American.

. and confidential
| pustomers

gin to fll their windows with pretty
lawns and dimities, the madness be-

ins. Of course, there aren't any

abies any more for me to make things
for, but fust the =zame | can picture
dainty gowns and can fancy myself ar-
rayed In frocks so ‘simple’ that 1 know
perfectly well | can make them myself
for half what they wouid cost to have
made,

“So, the first bright day that comes
i go shopping: and I pretend to delib-
erate wisely over everything, while gl
the time I am [ntoxicated with the
prospective joy of making clothes, and
Am merely trying to prolong my ee-
stasy.

“After a time I select a dellcate pink
dawn and a dress length of white:
dimity with biue corn flowers on (¢,
and another with green leaves and,
atripes, and I get linen and pigque and.
crash to make halfl a dozen dregses all
white; and | buy yards and yaids of
Iace and sapools and spools of thread
and lots of brald and many paper pat-
terns, and a pair of new sclssors; and
Fm In such frantic haste to hegin to
sew that [ carry half my bundies with
me: and on my way home [ rent aj
machine with all the ‘attachments.”™
and tell the sewing machine people
that it positively must be delivered lm-
medintoly. H

“For wecks | sew madly, with occa-
slonally sprints over to Sixth avenue
for more lace for this or more Inser-
tion for that; and every time some:
other plece of goods lures me, and I
buy enough for another frock or &
waist or something; and always the
next day the balunce of the same gnoﬂl:
is advertised at a bargain sale andj
sold for a third less than T pald

“After the machine is taken away,
and all the scraps are thrown out and]
everything s once more in calm re!
pose and the furniture is no longer db-!
guised by frills and linings and papers
patterns and things, there'll be a w
dizcovered with sleeves only ligl
bhasted in: there’ll be a akiet m _!
walstband or with a Hed o

stitched; and something will be &uo ‘

short and something else will be
long: and the things made from pat-
terns that did not ‘allow for seams®
will be big enough for the '‘fat lady® ati
Coney, and those that did ‘allow forh
geams’ will be too small for any nors:
mal woman that welghs a hundred and!
forty pounds—meaning yoursell.

“Well, every year it ends the umoi
way—Dby the time the fever to sew has!
left my money Is all spent, and there
fsn't a single thing that { can ww!
and maintain my self-respect. The.
mald gets some, the Inundress gets the
rest, and 1 get through the summer'
somehow, with one or two cheap ready=
made gowns, bought as a makeshift,
and not a single pretty, dainty froek:
to my name. :

“Every summer | declare I'll naver
do It agaln, but every spring that same
madness for sewing grips my vitalsy
and it's the same ridiculous spree all
over agaln.

“I've concelved a plan though for
this year—I'm going to make dear,
cute little baby things—they.won't be
nearly so expensive, and I can send
them to the children’s home or hospl
tal or something."

The next time The Girl found The !

Widow she was sitting amid heaps of
snowy lawn and reels of Mee edging,
and the “pattern” was a tiny littla
frock, all sellow from age, and torn
as by a child nt play.

But The Widow did not sew—she
buried her face In the wee garment
and sobbed.

And the spell of the sewinglust was
broken.

Women as Floorwalkers.

Women are fast replacing men as
shop-wanlkers in millinery and dress

shops, says the London Daily Msil
Jn the large and fashionable West End
drapers’ establishments the tall, bm-
posing. frock coated man still reigns
supreme as shop sentry. but in the

smaller shops all over London the
woman “walker” Is rapldly gaining
ground.

It costs much less to employ femi-
pine shop-walkers, and It Is said that
a woman establishes more friendly
relations with the
than s possible in the case
of a man, By reason of this intimacy;
she can offer very vialuable advice to
proprietors as to the class of goods

| which are popular with the customers, 8§

Hardness of Tantalum.
Tantalum has been hammered [nto
gheets which are extremely hard.
Sir Willam Crookes, F. R. 8., states
shat “a hole had to be bored through

s piate of this metal and o diamond %

drill was used, revolving at the rate
of 5.000 revoiuttons per minute. This
whirling force was continued osase.
lessly for three days and nights, when
It was found that only a small de-
pression 025 millimeter deep had
been drilled, and It was a mootl poing
which had suffered the more damage
—the diamond or the tantalum.”—Sel
entific American, "

-
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